DAUGHTERS   OF   QUEEN   VICTORIA

once complained that they did not contain sufficient
comment and guidance to enable her to make the
decisions which she must now arrive at without her
husband's counsel. She felt sure that she could not
live long, and the future of her children occupied
her : she wanted a provision made for the Prince of
Wales, should his marriage take place, for her younger
sons on their coming of age or marrying, and for her
daughters if she died before they came of age. Mr.
Gladstone, the Chancellor of the Exchequer, made
certain proposals on these points which were satis-
factory to her.

Though she shunned any personal contact beyond
that of her children and her household she found
alleviation in writing to others of her loss. Lord
Derby was on the Committee for a Memorial to the
Prince, and to him she poured out in terms most
simple and most moving the sense of her infinite
misery. She wrote :

" She feels as though her life had ended on that dread-
ful day when she lost that bright Angel who was the
idol, the life of her life ; and time seems to have passed
like one long dark day.

" She sees the trees budding, the days lengthening,
the primroses coming out, but she thinks herself still in
the month of December ! The Qjueen toils away from
morning till night, goes out twice a day, does all she
is desired to do by her physicians, but she wastes and
pines, and there is that within her inmost soul which
seems to be undermining her existence. And how can
it be otherwise ? The happiness and comfort of twenty-
two years crushed for ever ; and the Queen who did
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